



























A BANK ACCOUNT 


Promotes Credit, Establishes 
and Lends Confidence . . . 


Interest Paid on Deposits 
in Saving Department - . 


OPEN ONE WITH 


US 


THE SOTOYOME BANK 

I 

Capital Paid Up in U. S. Gold Coin, $50,000 

Geo. H. Warfield, President F. R. Haigh, Cashier 


Healdsbvirg Tr ibune 

GIVES ALE THE LOCAL NEWS 

$2 Per Year — Invariably in Advance 


Best Equipped Weellly Newspaper in Sonoma County 
“WE- PRINT TO PLEASE” 


Farmers annul Hgehanics Bamfe 

OF HEALDSBURG 

C. W. WEAVER, President J. A. McMINN, Vice-President 

S. L. WATTLES, Cashier J. H. MILLER, Assistant Cashier 

We have a Fire-Proof Vault for the use of our customers. Bring your 
valuables to us and secure a safe deposit box 

Collections Carefully Made We Invite Your Account We Pay Interest on Term Deposits 


Tbe Bank of fiealdsburg' 

J. FAVOUR, President GEO. P. McNEAR, Vice-Pres. E. S. ROWLAND, Cashier 

DIRECTORS 

J. Favour Geo. P. McNear M. Raabe A. Passalacqua 

J. W. Rose N. B. Coffman Wm. Rowland 

Surplus and Undivided Profits. $23,000. Paid Up Capital, $100,000 


HOME BAKERY 


F. GRABNER 
Prop’r 


First-Class Bread, Pies, Cakes and 
Fancy Pastry 

Orders Taken for Wedding Cakes 


HARRISON’S CANDY STORE 


FOR FINE 
CONFECTIONERY 





























Seadquapfeeps fop Fupnishii^g Goods 

WE ARE BETTER PREPARED 
THAN EVER TO BUTT YOU 


' d 


ill 


Kstol»l tilled Forty-one Ye«rs 


11:11 lllllil 11111111111:11111101 0 I! II.0! BiiBi:ii:i: I 


You are not looking for “bargains” when you 
patronize a drug store. There’s too much at 
stake to buy cheap drugs. Pure drug perfec¬ 
tion is the one great aim of our business, and it is surely a winner. 
We also carry a fine line of TOILET ARTICLES. 

<Z. D. EVANS, .Druggist 


SILBEKSTEIN’S 

FOR THE bATEST IN 

Liadies’ and Gentlemen’s Wearing Apparel 
College novelties, Society Stationery, Spaulding’s fltftletic Goods 

Kodaks, Souvenir i Postals, etc. 

SILBEESTBllT’S 


39ieieieieKX X > m o ao i 9 ic^^ 

UP to the minute 


Footwear 


In All the Latest Styles 


* 

NEW LINE OF BEST * 

m 


SCHWAB BROS, Shoes 


FOR SUMMER WEAR 


* 




SEEK & HARRISON 

(Z u (* vs (* (j (* 


Cappy a Full SfcoeK ©f Fuppifeupe, Gappets, 
Qpapepied, Wall iapep, Estes. 

ODD FELLOWS BUILDING , - 


HEALDSBURG 






























8 


THE SOTOYOMAN 


the Junior €la$$ 


CRYSTAL GALLAWAY, ’09 

I was standing in the shadow of the willows sway¬ 
ing low, 

And was listening to the music of the river in its 
flow. 

It was evening; free from studies, I might wander 
as I chose, 

And in a swift and flooding sweep, a cloud of mem¬ 
ories arose. 

I thought about the Junior Class, about our class¬ 
mates dear, 

How, if I had to leave it all, my life would be so 
drear, 

When - gazing down the river, I beheld some little 
boats, 

And sitting in the stern, a crowd with hats and 
coats. 

“Scoote” was first to head this naval fleet. 

Dressed up in boating costume neat; 

She studied her history with diligence great 
And was hurrying on for tear she'd be late. 

Carroll was next, a nice little boy; 

His lessons he always studied with joy; 

But alas! A freshie maid he spied, 

And of love at first sight, he almost died. 

Gertrude came drifting along with the tide, 

With a book in her hand and a ball at her side. 

A medal she wore of the best of gold 
And how she won it need not be told. 

Jirah was next, and so comic was he, 

That you’d recognize him at once, you see. 

You’d think him bashful at first; but— 

When you knew him, he resembled A. Mutt. 

Grace and Bertha were drifting along 
Dreamily Humming a little love song. 

As they saw in a boat a certain small boy, 

They gave a big cry of feeling for joy. 

’Twas Homer they saw in hot pursuit. 

A junior he was and a boy quite goot; 

He wore a bright and smiling face. 

For he knew he would soon o’ertake his Grace. 

Melville weighed down his boat with learning great 
And thus rowed on to meet his fate. 

A scholar and a musician he’d surely be, 

For he was a very wise young chap, you see. 


Johnnie came along not far behind 
And seemed to be looking for something to find; 
He was our class president, so dignified 
And in his search for learning was justified. 

David, the artist, was rowing past, 

And in his work he would not be last; 

He had books under his arms, and none he let fall, 
And that’s the reason he was not very tall. 

Harry was the boy that could never be beat. 

For his school work he was always so neat; 

But he had to be careful, not too much to care 
For sparkling blue eyes and blonde curlj’ hair. 

Then Helen and Beth I next espied 
As the two rowed on in glee with the tide. 

Two friends so true you seldom will find 
And I tell you, that’s the only kind. 

My heart gave a leap, for lo and behold! 

Along came Louie so handsome and bold; 

Beauty and winsomeness shone in his face, 

As along he passed with wonderful grace. 

Edith’s bark floated down. 

Her beautiful music the waves aid drown; 

For as she went she played a tune 

And passed with the breezes much too soon. 

Edwin Kent came rowing along 

For he knew this was the way Beth had gone. 

He was an honor to the junior class, 

And in trig: and algebra, he deserved to pass. 

Eddie Beeson I next could see 
Just coming along before me. 

He jumped like a jumpingjack too. 

And won gold medals not a few. 

Next came Renaldo around the curve. 

His boat nearly tipped over as it made a swerve. 

He was a fine student in French 

And never was placed on the idler’s bench. 

P’red came by and I saw he was free 
For I knew that once he was tied to a tree. 

They offered him cake and they offered him bread, 
He barely escaped joining the dead. 


Here’s to the school wfyich we adore, 

A Here’s to the colors she flies; 

TOAST Here’s to our athletes, the best on earth, 
Here’s to their smiling eyes. 

Here s to the deeds the boys have done 
On track and field and court. 

Here s to the girls and the fame they’ve won 
Here’s to the school we love. 
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Here's to our Athletes, strong and true. 

Who have won for our school its fame. 

Here's to the feats and stunts they do, 

May fortune follow each name! 

There's Eddie Beeson, sturdy and tall, 

Who has made himself renowned 

In the hurdles and high jumping surpassing all 
That in our school have e'er been found. 

Herbert Amesbury, too, has won 
Many medals by dashes, 

And we hope that e'er the term is done, 

He'll make a dash in his classes. 

Floyd Bailey is another athlete, 

Otherwise known as Jim ; 

For Audry he persistently does compete. 

We truly hope he'll win. 

In track meets Roy Vitousek runs the mile. 

His strength he doth proudly assert, 

But by reason of many escapades erstwhile, 

He's accused of being a flirt. 

Homer Coolidge is a genial giant. 

Who is expert at discus-throwing; 

Toward all other schools he is defiant, 

His ideas of things are growing. 

Fred Young does the polevault with ease and grace 
And has carried off medals galore; 


In the A. A. L. he won first place 
And expects to do something more. 

A dasher is President Dallas Wagers, 

Of the relay team he's a member, 

And, except when he smiles, which is seldom 
enough, 

His face looks as stern as December. 

There's one who’s a rival of Homer in throwing; 

In the broad jumps, too, he has won, 

Him we gladly commend with the rest, 

Riley Swisher, the doctor’s son. 

We have stiil another our name to defend. 

Who at baseball can show you the airs, 

He's Herbert's companion and closest friend, 
Hurwood Griffith's the name that he bears. 

One swimmer we have—tis Chester Edge, 

Who upheld his school's honor in contest; 

And to him, as all others, we offer our pledge 
Of gratitude, simple and honest. 

Melville McDonough, last but not least. 

Claims a place in our praiseful psalm; 
Debating and racing have been his feats— 

He’s a sprig of the victor's palm. 

Hurrah for our hoys! give praise to each, 

And give it with lusty vim ; 

Keep up the honor of H. H. S. 

And remember WE'RE in to WIN. 
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Lanky MacGregor 

HURWOOD GRIFFITH ’oS 


MacGregor awoke with a start and looked 
about him. The morning run had risen above the 
tall redwoods and shone down upon the youth wit 
an intensity that made him realize he had slept too 
long As he painfully drew himself out of the 
ditch and stretched his cramped limbs the events 
of the previous night flashed through his mind and 
he apprehensively glanced about him for a sign o 

“Lanky” MacGregor as he was called by his 
companions, had never engaged in so hazardous an 
undertaking before. True, he had not been above 
theft since he had been discharged from the Bush 
League team of the northern lumber camps three 
years past for “knocking down” on the gate re¬ 
ceipts, but the holding up of the Wells-Fargo 
northbound express was a very serious matter 

The robbery itself had not been as difficult as 
he had anticipated, for the company’s men had 
been easily overpowered and cowed. He con S iatu ' 
lated himself, too, on the safe hiding place he had 
found for the booty, but he knew the activity of 
the Modoc county sheriff, which would never cease 
until he was brought to justice. 

“It’s dog gone good shootin’ I had a chance to 

hide this grub'here,” the fugitive muttered aloud 

as he drew a loaf of bread from an opening in a 
tree He munched it rapidly while his nervous 
gaze searched the woods for hostile fibres Tne 
sharp snap of a broken twig reached his ear and 
the guilty man needed no further alarm, but snatch¬ 


ing the rest of his provisions from the tree, he 
turned quickly and disappeared in the forest. 

♦ * * * 

“Striker out!” the harsh voice of the umpire 
Called. The cheers of the baseball fans showed 
they were satisfied. It was a great day for Modoc 
county, for the home team was playing their an¬ 
nual game with the Northern Bush League, 
last half of the sixth inning showed Modoc two 
runs to the good, and now they were at the bat. 

The excitement was so intense that no one no¬ 
ticed a dusty, dirty individual who was ea « er ’ y 
watching every move of the game from behind the 

MacGregor, in eluding pursuit, had chanced 
upon the baseball game, and held by a fascination 
that he could not control, remained against his 
better judgment to witness the outcome. He leaned 
forward. Surely those faces were familiar. There 
was Billy Stott-and could that be?-yes, £ must 
be Jim Johnson, his old team mate and faithful 
friend of three years ago. An unexpected wave o 
feeling passed over him as he realized how far he 
had fallen since the day when he was their pitcher. 

Two innings passed and now Modoc was three 
runs ahead-and what was that the manager of the 

Beach League was saying? 

‘‘Terry Kluger cannot pitch the game out. 
He was growing weak toward the end of the last 
inning from the effects of being hit by a pitched 
ball. 
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MacGregor debated with himself and a struggle 
went on within him between prudence and a new 
found loyalty to his team. At length with a’char¬ 
acteristic disregard of consequences he pushed 
through the ring of despondent players to the man¬ 
ager. The latter looked up and listened in surprise 
to the amazing proposal*of a seeming tramp to 
take the pitcher’s place. 

“Huh,” he remarked disgustedly, “what do 
we know about your playing? This aint no kid's 
game, and we can't take no chances.” 

“But I tell you I can play. O, hang it man, 
don't you know me? Why, ‘Lanky’ MacGregor 
used to be the best pitcher you had, and I aim: for¬ 
got how, neither. I can't stand it to see you fel¬ 
lows beat by this jay team, and you say the sub 
missed the train and all. 0, I say, give me a show. 
It aint as though I wanted money.” 

“Wh:*;t, you ‘Lanky' MacGregor, who won the 
day for us at Eagleville. I didn’t know you; you've 
changed some, but all right old boy, I’ll let you go 
in. I doubt if you can win for us this time though. ” 

The new pitcher stepped to the box, and 
seemed unconscious of the questioning glances 
which greeted his appearance on the field. Soon 
his name circulated through the crowd and cheers 
from old timers arose from the different parts of 
the grand stand, but they could not drown the dis¬ 
paraging comments of otners on the manager's 
choice of a pitcher. The skeptics ceased their 
jeering as the batter struck wildly at the first ball. 
After two more balls flew over the plate the batter 
dejectedly made way for another who met with like 
fate. And now the self-confident Heine came for¬ 
ward and renewed confidence showed upon the faces 
of the men, for Heine could always be depended 
upon in a pinch. “That's the stuff, Heine,” came 
from the grand stand as Heine knocked a foul ball. 
“You'll land on it next time.” But the next time 
Heine batted the air, and some Bush Leaguer 
yelled derisively, “Aw, you got a hole in your 
bat.” As the last ball was pitched Heine found 
himself out, much to his surprise, and then Modoc 
went on the field. 

The first three men up were successful in get¬ 
ting cn base and when MacGregor came up they 
were happy, for they remembered his former fame 
at the bat. Their faith was but little shaken when 
the first ball was pitched and he struck in vain. 
But when the second ball reached him there was a 
resoui ding crack, and soon the left fielder was 
searching wildly in the grass for the ball, while the 
baseball enthusiasts were yelling themselves hoarse 
with advice and urgent entreaties to the searcher. 


The Modoc rooters soon lapsed into silence, for 
MacGregor proved a fleet runner. This brought 
the Bush Leaguers one ahead and won for them the 
ninth annual gamp. 

MacGregor’s old-time friends pressed about 
him and once again “Lanky” MacGregor was 
drinking in the public approval and admiration, 
when there was a little stir on the outskirts of the 
crowd, and a quiet but insistent voice was heard 
asking the men to stand aside. So absorbed were 
they in their new hero that scarcely a head was 
turned to view the intruder until he had reached his 
goal and laid a commanding hand on the fugitive's 
shoulder. 

“Guess your little ga oe is about played out 
now, MacGregor. Better come along with me 
quietly.” 

It was some time before the crowd could real¬ 
ize what had happened, but when they did there 
was a private consultation called, and a few mo¬ 
ments later the ex-hero watched his team start to¬ 
wards town with scarcely a iook in his direction. 

“Of course ” he said bitterly, “it serves me 
proper, but I didn’t think my old pards could leave 
me in the lurch like this.” And he bowed to the 
inevitable with a resignation that surprised the 
sheriff into good humor as he firmly led his captive 
in the wake of the deserting ball tossers. 

It was a short walk to town, too short for one 
going to imprisonment, and soon they had reached 
the corner where Luscombe dispensed liquors, both 
good and bad, to the thirsty travellers. As they 
rounded the corner a desperate looking ruffian dash¬ 
ed past them with all the victorious ball players 
and half the town in pursuit. 

“Stop him ! Stop him !” could be heard. The 
sheriff unconsciously relaxed his grip on the man 
and took a step toward the fleeing vagabond. Un¬ 
intentionally as it seemed, big Jim Johnson was 
pushed by the surging crowd between Sheriff Me- 
Nabb and MacGregor. Two eager hands grasped 
the latter and he was pushed, dazed and confused, 
into Luscomb's saloon, while his disappearance was 
completely covered by the prevailing excitement. 

Of course, the crowd condoled most pathetical¬ 
ly with the sheriff when he discovered that his man 
was missing, and none were more profuse in their 
advice rnd expressions of sympathy than the mem¬ 
bers of the Northern Bush League team. In fact, 
when one of them remembered seeing MacGregor 
escape, the whole team turned out to show McNabb 
just which way the wretch had taken flight, and 
quite agreed with the sheriff that the escape was 
unaccountable. 
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“It does seem as if we couldn't help finding 
that fellow wh^n you saw him go right down the 
street." said the nonplussed officer as he mournful¬ 
ly realized he had lost a prisoner for the first time 
during his whole service. 

His man was really lost, too, he was finally 
forced to admit s few months later when a thor¬ 
ough search had failed to reveal even the tidings 
of that noted pitcher and criminal, MacGregor. 

But the evening of the great annual game be¬ 


tween Modoc and Bush League teams, an old vaga¬ 
bond lay curled in a drygoods box in back of one 
of the town's chief stores. “Well," he chuckled, 
as he counted over five new dollar bills, “that was 
the easiest money that ever come my way. Dumed 
if I know what them fellers was up to. Five plunks 
fer nothin' but lettin' them guys chase me. Guess 
tomorrow I'll move on up the line and blow it in. 
Huh ! five dollars for nothin' but playing tag! But 
them ball players is all crazy!" 



A College-boy Experience 

MARJORIE D1X 


“We are going to have company," announced 
Will Baker to Arthur Stevens, his room mate, who 
was sitting at his desk devouring the contents of 
Spauldings' Guide to Athletes, for he was the best 
all-around athlete in the CornelljAcademy, and as 
it was his desire to remain such, he was getting all 
the points he could from the new manual. 

“Who's coming," the other asked, as he laid 
tne manual aside, at the same time picking up his 
history book so as to make a good impression 
should the visitor be one of the faculty, whom he 
expected around on a regular tour of inspection. 

“Its our old friend Plato," and Will started 
from his seat by the window to welcome him. 

“Hello, Plato," was Arthur's greeting, when 
the visitor entered the well-furnished study room, 
“where have you been keeping yourself? I haven't 
seen you for a week or so." 

“I have had some extra work, which has kept 
me pretty busy for some time," 

“You are looking well, but I think you are 
working too hard." Will slowly surveyed the hand¬ 
some, well built young man of nineteen years, 
whom the boys had nicknamed “Plato" because of 
his studious and philosophical nature. Neverthe¬ 
less, he was a favorite among them all. 

“A little hard work is good tor a person," was 
Plato's only reply. Arthur and Will both agreed to 
the statement, but he knew that they did not spend 
much time on their school work. Neither did they 


think much about working wher. they were through 
school, for their fathers were both wealthy. 

“I have come over to congratulate you on your 
good showing at the field meet," Plato announced, 
as he seated himself near the desk, where Arthur 
was sitting, “but from appearances you have gone 
back to your school work. You haven't decided to 
drop your track work, have you?" 

“Thank you for the congratulations," but 
don't you think I can do both?" 

“Probably you can, but as a rule one of the 
two is generally slighted." 

“I guess you’re right. I haven't made a suc¬ 
cess of both." 

“I heard that you boys almost got ‘run in' the 
other day after the meet, when you were in the 
city. What was the cause?" 

“You tell him, Will, you saw the most." 

“Probably I did see you cover the hundred in 
less than ten seconds, but you may tell che story," 
said Will, joining now in the conversation. 

So Arthur proceeded to relate the adventure: 

“We were walking up Main street when we 
overtook two old tars, who had stowed away too 
many free drinks. It was a comical sight to see 
them as they ‘tacked ship' up the walk, one about 
ten feet behind the other; for they seemed to re¬ 
alize that the walk was not wide enough for two in 
their condition. So we kept a short distance behind 
and enjoyed the sport. All of a sudden the one 
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behind, a son of the Emerald Isle, who was not so 
well balanced as the other, spied a ‘Merry Widow’ 
which he took for a ship coming down the street. 
He stopped, went through the motion of using a 
glass and then shouted : ‘Ahoy, mate!’ 

“ ‘Aye, aye, sir,’ was the slow response from 
the other, who was a Dutchman. 

“‘Ship ahoy!’ cried the Irishman, who had 
apparently served as lookout on his ship. 

“ ‘Vere avay?’ the Dutchman shouted. 

“ ‘Half point ter leeward,’ was the Irishman’s 
next order. 

“ ‘Vot ish her bizness?’ said the Dutchman. 

44 ‘Faith, an’ she sames ter be a graen house. 
See, she signals to heave to. 

“ ‘Vot bees der madder mid her? Mine bunk¬ 
ers are vull. ’ 

“ ‘Aisy ! hard up yer helm or ye’ll smash inter 
her’ called the excited Irishman, just as the Dutch¬ 
man took a sudden lunge, barely missed the lady 
wearing the ‘Merry Widow’ and landed violently 
against a brick wall. 

“ ‘Vot for you did this foolishness? Can’t you 
see my kerlission mats aint oudt yet already?’ 

“The bump sobered him a little and looking 


around he spied Will and I laughing at him. 

‘ Vait till 1 ketch you dod rotted landlubbers’, 
cried the Dutchman, forgetting his pardner; and 
thinking that we had caused him all the trouble, 
started after us. 

“We thought discretion the better part of valor 
and started down the street as fast as we could run 

Will, being a little slow, was nabbed by a du¬ 
tiful policeman. After running a blcok or so I 
returned just as they were about to land Will and 
the tar into the patrol wagon. By giving an ex¬ 
planation and a little tip, I persuaded them to turn 
him loose. Then we cleared out.” 

“You were lucky not to have to spend an hour 
or two on the detinue list.” 

“Yes,” said Will, “I came here for the social 
part, while Arthur makes athletics his hobby. We 
have never been able to agree as to which is the 
most essential. But when it comes to a case like 
this, I think he has the best of me.” 

“In the long run the scholarship is the most 
beneficial of all,” said Plato, as he passed out of 
the door. 

Arthur resumed work on his history for fear 
that the next visitor might be the inspector. 



A High School Field Day 

GEORGE BROWN, ’ll 


It was a beautiful afternoon on the fourteenth 
day of February. I had just come back from a 
stroll round Fitch Mountain, when a crowd of 
somewhat excited boys closely followed by a lot 
of chattering girls, passed me. I wondered what it 
all meant, and turning my head to take another 
glance at the merry young folks, saw them turn 
into a field. My curiosity got the better of me, 
and retracing my steps, I followed them. I fol¬ 
lowed them across what seemed to be an old base¬ 
ball court that had not been used for some time. 
An old grand stand somewhat decayed with age 
and use, stood in front of a pretty grove of manza- 
nita trees,, and before it was a high fence of mesh 
wire. At this beautiful spot I paused a few mo¬ 
ments to allow the young folks to get far enough 
ahead so that I might be unnoticed by them. 


As they moved slowly away laughing and talk 
ing, I admired their jolly disposition and wondered 
to what school they might belong, for I was a 
stranger in the town, this being my first week 
here. I did not have far to walk until 1 came to a 
well-kept race course, walking along which I halt¬ 
ed a short distance from a shed, where the boys 
and girls were, and seating myself in the shade, I 
buried my head in a newspaper, and watched and 
waited. I had not long to wait, until the boys 
made their appearance, dressed in their running 
uniforms. Their sweaters were red, each with a 
large black “H” on the front. After a dozen or 
more boys, dressed thus, had congregated at the 
shed, a boy who had been sitting among the girls 
arose, and bawled through a megaphone at the top 
of his voice,“Last call for the fifty”. Several of 
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the boys left the rest, and hurrying down the track 
prepared to run. My heart began to throb more 
than it was wont, although I knew not what caused 
it. The boys were soon ready, and the quick crack 
of a pistol set them in motion. The boys came 
tearing down the track toward us. There was a 
moment of intense quiet, but only for a moment, 
when the voice of a girl interrupted the silence. 
“0 Herbert! Herbert! come on Herbert!”, she 
cried excitedly. Herbert gradually pulled away 
from the rest. They passed us like a streak, Her¬ 
bert carrying the cord with him. 

The megaphone singer again bawled out in a 
loud and rasping voice. “Last call for the half”. 
Four large boys, specimens of health and strength, 
stepped out and began to scrape holes in the ground 
with their spikes. When they were ready, the sig¬ 
nal was given, and they started off at a brisk pace. 
They began to fall in line, shortly, three keeping 
close together, while one was quite a distance be¬ 
hind. As the racers moved around tne track, the 
spectators became somewhat restless, until, as 
they neared the finish, the young peop^ grew very 
excited, and jumping and yelling, they hurled ex¬ 
cited words of encouragement to their own men. 

As the men came near to the finish, and were 
collecting every particle of energy for the last 
sprint, my heart beat harder and my mouth opened 
in excitement, as I saw them strain every nerve in 
the last effort for victory. They dashed past us. 
A tall, fair chap, being the first to touch the cord, 
was considered victor. I inquired as to hi> name. 
They said it was Royal Vitousek, ’08. 

The hundred-yard dash came next, and my 
friend Herbert again took his place. I felt sure he 
would win, for I knew he would do his best. It 
was a short race, compared with the last event, and 
was soon over, Herbert being fully five yards 
ahead of his opponent. He received the cheers of 
all, and putting on his coat, withdrew from the 
crowd to rest. I did not see him again until the 
sports were nearly over. 

The mile and the 220 yard dash came off after 
this, and some of the same boys took part in them 
as had taken part in the 100 yard dash and half 
mile. This ended the first half of the track events 
and I was very much pleased with what I had wit¬ 
nessed. I followed the crowd and soon reached a 
place at the edge of a grove of pretty trees. The 
ground here rose slightly, and sitting under the 
shade of the trees, I could see without any diffi¬ 
culty all that was going on. Two standards were 
arranged, and the dirt dug up a little, so as to 


make a soft place to alight. The high jumping 
now commenced. There were only Wo in this 
event. One was a tall, lanky, but very wiry fel¬ 
low, with a great many freckles on his face. He 
was the most conspicuous, and I inquired who he 
was. They said, “Why, that’s Beeson, the best 
high jumper in the school!” “Oh, indeed”, said I, 
“What may he be doing now?” “He is just calcu¬ 
lating how many steps it will take him to get over 
that stick,” said a bright chap standirg by my 
side. After every jump, the stick was raised until 
at last the felluw was jumping fully an inch over 
my head. I was so interested in the high jumping 
tnat I missed the pole-vault and the broad-jump 
which both came off at the same time. 

The next events were the shot-put and the 
hammer-throw, both won by a lad called Homer 
Coolidge. I never saw such a rare specimen of hu¬ 
man vigor as was that lad, and I am quite con¬ 
vinced that the training those boys get is the finest 
thing to make a boy healthy and strong, and to 
give him a manly appearance. 

The next and last event, the most exciting of 
them all, was the relay. It was composed of 
twelve boys, six on each side. Six were stationed 
at the finish, and six were stationed several hun. 
dred yards further around the track. Great excite¬ 
ment reigned everywhere. The girls were chatter¬ 
ing in quivering voices, while tne boys were quiv¬ 
ering at the knees. I was somewhat excited my¬ 
self, my legs growing weak under me, and my 
mind wandering. The crack of a pistol brought all 
of my senses back to me, and I realized that the 
race had fairly begun. The boys cam . 1 tearing to¬ 
ward us with all their strength, each touching his 
own man. The two sides kept together all the 
time, one side seeming to have as good men as the 
other side. Presently I heard a boy say, “It’s all 
up to Herbert for the last lap”. And sure enough, 

I saw my friend Herbert coming down the track 
toward us as fast as he could tear. He tried his 
best, and ran his best to get ahead of his opponent. 
His opponent was slightly ahead of him and only 
a yard yet to go. I saw him fall. Oh, horror! My 
heart nearly stopped, as I saw the blood spurt from 
a wound in his head. I stooped to pick him up, as 
I sent a lad to phone for a cab. The cab soon came, 
and hurrying him to the hospital, I rejoiced to hear 
that the wound was not a bad one, although it did 
look ugly. He soon got better and was praised, 
for, although it was a bad fall, it saved the day, 
for, as he fell, he touched the mark before his op¬ 
ponent did. Don’t get discouraged, boys. Keep 
up the good work. 
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To our athletics, who, by their untiring efforts and 
DEDICA- faithfulness to the end, have won 
TION honors and State name for 
Healdsburg High, we dedicate this number of the 
Sotoyoman. Very much did we desire to improve 
tnis edition with a new cover design, with pictures 
of the athletics and the season's trophies, but this 
we were unable to carry out owing to the present 
financial condition of our paper. So we submit the 
results of our first efforts on an athletic edition, 
wishing in our small way to help honor the track 
team and basketball girls, for their noble work 
during the term. 

How proud we were at the beginning of the term, 
OUR when we beheld our first cup ! Some 
CUPS of us felt like rubbing our eyes and 
pinching ourselves, as so often does the heroine in 
the story book, to see if we were really awake. 
Sure enough! we had a silver cup all our own, won 
by some of the boys in the inter-scholastic, meet in 
our city, on July 4th, 1907. But this was our first 
cup,—now there are two others of which we are 
justly more proud than ever. At the last semi¬ 
annual field day of the S. M. A. A. L. held at 
Ukiah, April 18th, our boys distinguished them¬ 
selves by carrying off the trophy. Tne basketball 
girls' team holds the state championship of the A. 
A. L. League, and in consequence another silver 


cup, the “Larson Trophy", has been added to the 
growing collection. Edward Beeson, '09, captain 
of the track team, deserves special mention, as the 
possessor of an individual silver loving cup, pre¬ 
sented by the University C’ub for the high jump 
event. In the A. A. L. Olympic swimming con¬ 
test held April 18th, in San Francisco, Healdsburg 
High was represented by Chester Edge, who se¬ 
cured second place. He was beaten in the 220 by 
Tom Laine, who at present holds the world’s inter¬ 
scholastic record. 


It is only fitting that the members of the athletic 
OUR teams should be rewarded individual- 
MEDALS ly for thjir praiseworthy work. Each 
basketball girl wears a gold basketball charm, of 
which she is rightly proud. Quite a number of the 
boys have on medals at the various meets. 

While the season for basketball and track and field 
BASE sports has closed, yet for some time 
BALL past the boys have been interested in 
baseball. Let us encourage them as much as poss¬ 
ible and if we can do nothing more let us attend 
the inter-class tryouts once in a while and from the 
rooters 1 stand join in a hearty “Rah ! Rah ! Rah !" 

As manager of the boys' athletic association, Ho- 
ATHLETJC mer Coolidge, '09, has given 
OFFICIALS much of his time and has left 
nothing undone whereby he might better organize 
the team. To him credit is due for the excellent 
work of these under his management. Dr. F. J. 
Kinlay has been of invaluable assistance in both 
the boys' and the girls’ field of sports this term. 

The basketball girls have had as their officials 
for the season, Una Williams, Manager, arod Kath¬ 
leen Swisher, captain. Under their leadership, the 
team Ins earned the distinction of possessing the 
A. A. L. championship. 


The June number of the Sotoyoman will be edited 
SENIOR under the management of the 
NUMBER graduating class. Preparations are 
under way for a splendid issue. 
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GIRLS’ ATHLETICS 

The Basket Ball season has closed and for the 
Healdsburg girls it has been the most successful 
season of any high school this term. We are the 
proud possessors of the nandsome silver cup, the 
“Larson Trophy” and each girl on the team wears 
a small gold basket ball as a result of winning the 
A. A. L. Basket Ball Series of California. We had 
to meet many fast teams throughout the League 
games, but each time we were fortunate enough to 
carry off the laurels. As this is the last regular 
issue of the Sotoyoman for this term we wish to 
thank all our friends for the interest they have 
shown in us and the support they gave us in our 
many contests by their cheery words and rooting. 
Also, the Basket Ball girls and their schoolmates 
extend many thanks to Dr. Kinley, our coach, for 
we feel that many of our victories were due to his 
untiring efforts while training us. For many 
months we have practiced faithfully and hard, 
sometimes badly discouraged, but now we feel 
amply repaid for we have reached our goal by win¬ 
ning the A. A. L. Championship, and by sports¬ 
manlike and clean, scientific playing. For all the 
teams we have playea, we have a friendly feeling 
and sincerely hope that the spirit is mutual. 

Following is a list of our grades and games and 
the results: October 16, ’07, Alameda H. S. 4— 
Healdsburg H. S. 16; November 8, Ukiah H. S. 9 — 


Healdsburg H. S. 16; November 22, Santa Rosa H. 
S. 11—Healdsburg H. S. 20; December 6, Santa 
Rosa H. S. 8—Healdsburg H. S. 7; December 21, 
Cogswell P. C. 7—H. H. S. 13; January 24th, ’08, 
Santa Rosa 7—Healdsburg 6; February 21, Cogs¬ 
well 9—Healdsburg 18; March 6, Alameda 2— 
Healdsburg 50. League Games—March 21st, Ukiah 
8—Healdsburg 14; March 28th, Santa Rosa 7— 
Healdsburg 29 ; April 4th, Alameda 9—Healdsburg 
16; May 2d, Cogswell 14—Healdsburg 16. 

“Three Cheers for the B. B. Team.” 

BOYS’ ATHLETICS 

ON TRACK AND FIELD 
The year 1908 was practically a revival of ath¬ 
letics in the Healdsburg High School. Never be- 
before has the school gained so many victories over 
the other schools of the state and county. Our 
training began about two months before the A. A. 
L. meet at Berkeley. Inter-class field meets were 
held to keep up the interest in training. In all of 
these events the Juniors took the lead. We can 
consider our success on the track this year due to 
a great extent to the energy and enthusiasm of Ed 
Beeson, the track captain. 

A dual meet was held between Cloverdale High 
and the first and second year of Healdsburg. This 
resulted in an easy victory for our baby team. 
Another dual meet between Santa Rosa High and 
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the first and second years was held. Here we were 
defeated by a narrow margin, S. R. H. S. with its 
usual politeness robbed us of the day. 

The semi-annual meet of the Sonoma-Mendoci- 
no Academic Athlete League took place in Septem¬ 
ber 1907 at Ukiah. Our track team was in fine 
condition and we had good hopes of winning. Con¬ 
sidering the large number of schools we did very 
well, gaining second place, and being beat only by 
Santa Rosa 

The prime winners were Beeson, Young, Grif¬ 
fith, Coolidge and Amesbury. 

April 18th, we went to the second semi-annual 
field meet of the S. M. A. A. L. at Ukiah. In this 
we were victorious and brought home the hand¬ 
some cup which is now among our collection of tro¬ 
phies. The mile relay was by far the most excit¬ 
ing event of the day and when close* up to the last 
lap, Beeson gradually pulled away from the Willits 
man and crossed the tape ten yards ahead. The 
relay was won by the above mentioned with the 
addition of Wagers, Swisher, Bailey, McDonough 
and Vitousek. All three places were won in the 
discus and Swisher still holds the record of 110 feet. 
Beeson, our high jumper, entered the California 
Relay Carnival at the Berkeley oval in April. He 
tried for first place in the high jump but succeeded 
in getting the cup. The last event of any note was 
the Stanford Inter-scholastic meet in which about 
thirty of the coast schools were represented. We 
little expected to do much, but gained sixth place 
with eight points. Beeson especially distinguished 
himself, winning the high jump at 5 feet Ilf inches 
and taking second place in the 120-yard hurdles. 
We expect great things next year from the team 
and hope to heap up a few more victories. Beeson 
still holds the high jump record, and Young has 
better chance of winning the pole in which he 
broke the record in the S. M. A. A. L., clearing 
the bar at 10 feet 1 inch. Beeson and Young are 
going to take up the low hurdle, both are likely to 
place in the event and Beeson is a sure winner of 
the high hurdles, doing them in 16 seconds. Will 


Gilger in the half, Amesbury in the 220, Lampson 
in the mile, Swisher and Coolidge in the weight, 
McDonough in the 150-yard dashes, Cummings, 
Ferguson, C. Hall, B. Hall, Groves and Branum 
are likely to succeed next term. 

By the graduation of the seniors, we lose Wa¬ 
gers, Bailey, Vitousek and Griffith, all good men. 
The juniors will still be at school—and just think 
of the freshmen ! 

BASKET BALL 

Much interest was taken this season but the 
team had considerable trouble in getting games. 
The first c mtest was with Ukiah on our court. 
Tne game was an easy victory for us. The return 
game was played at Ukiah. This was also a vic¬ 
tory, but Ukiah gave us a harder rub. 

The first of the A. A. L. series was played at 
Santa Rosa, but their team was too much for us 
and we lost by a close score. Those who composed 
the team were Meisner and Wagers, goalers; Bee¬ 
son and Vitousek, guards; Bailey, center; Young, 
substitute 

BASE BALL. 

On account of conflicting with track work, we 
were unable to enter the A. A. L. base-ball series. 

Much material is at hand for a winning team 
and training has begun in earnest, under the super¬ 
vision of Captain Bailey. 

An inter-class game between the juniors and 
freshies against the seniors and sophomores result¬ 
ed in a tie, 11 to 11. 

On Saturday, May 30th, we played Ukiah. At 
the end of the 9th inning the scores were equal and 
the result of the next inning was 5 to 3 in our favor 

SWIMMING 

Chester Edge, ’08, entered the A. A. L. swim¬ 
ming races on April 18th. Our one-man team won 
second place in the 220-yara swim and took third 
place for the school. Edge was beat only by Lane, 
holder of the world’s inter-scholastic record. 
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In the Merry Month of May 

HETTY KENT, ’o8 


Accordingly, as everything had been previously 
arranged, on the twenty-eighth of May in 1908, the 
happiest crowd of girls and boys you ever saw, 
started on a picnic. The time was nine o’clock in 
the morning, when the balmy summer air was not 
yet warm enough to be anything but enlivening. 
The starting-place, Healdsburg; and the destina¬ 
tion, the cool, shady woods through which the pla¬ 
cid and deliciously sparkling waters of Mill Creek 
flowed. Such a merry party was never your happy 
fortune to see. How could you when these seven¬ 
teen pleasure-seekers were the jolly seniors of the 
Healdsburg High School? They didn’t care for 
anything but a good time. All previous tnoughts 
of forsaken lessons, if they had any, were banished 
as though their existence was unheard of. Truly 
they did what they did with their might, if they 
never do it again. They were glad when the 
grounds were finally reached. Soon every one was 
leaping across the creek with baskets full of dainty 
provisions, and after the conveyance and horses 
had been comfortably arranged, they too, were for¬ 
saken for the other side of the stream. Here an 
ideal spot was found with a rustic table and abun¬ 
dant shade trees around, wherewith to dispose of 
the lunch. Great patches of wild oxalis covered 
the ground, while ferns of every description grew 
to large proportions; here and there little blossoms 
relieved the severity of the green. On the creek 
bank, lower down, a photographer in the group 
chose a place and snapped a picture of the party 
before the day’s enjoyment had stamped itself 
upon their anpearance. 

Suddenly a wild cry was heard from one of 
their fellow revelers. The horses had been stolen ! 
O what excitement reigned throughout that little 
kingdom of the forest. The boys, as cavaliers, 


rushed to the field of action to rescue. The girls, 
maiden like, gave little screams, pretending to be 
very much frightened, but in reality secretly re¬ 
joicing at what might prove to be an exciting ad¬ 
venture. They found that only one horse was left. 
A culprit was spied on foot, going full speed up 
the hill. Immediately a chase was set up, and he 
was caught, much fatigued and disheveled. The 
other two horse thieves escaped. The captive was 
led down to the picnic spot and tied to a tree, 
where all might behold him with searching eyes. 
Secretly shaking in his ropes, the young fellow put 
a brave face on and turned aside all cutting re¬ 
marks with a joke. 

A search was begbn for the other horses but to 
no avail. So all sat down to a bounteous picnic 
spread and merrily ate the good things in front of 
the bound captive, whose mouth watered sympa¬ 
thetically. After lunch, two boys took a buggy 
and the remaining horse to seek the lost ones. 
Needless to say, such energy and determination 
could not but be rewarded. The horses were found 
in a shed near the schoolhouse. The boys took 
them back. No sooner were they rested, than up 
came some more boys. The cavaliers, nothing 
daunted, punished a few by dipping them. After 
the seniors had enticed the unsuspecting visitors to 
have ice-cream, their rigs and bicycles were hidden 
and it was long before they could be found. Final¬ 
ly they went home, and the picnickers were left in 
peace once more. The sun was now far over the 
west, and soon the party began to make prepara¬ 
tions for the return trip. They all went home, 
feeling, despite what might have been an inconve¬ 
nience, that they had more fun than ever before at 
this, the last picnic of the senior year class. 
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School Notes 


The graduation exercises of the Pacific Union 
College were held at the Adventist church May 
25th. Among those who received diplomas was 
Miss Edith Buchanan, at one time a member of 
class '08 of our High School. 

Frank Meisner ’08 recently had the misfortune 
to break his arm. 

The Seniors picnicked on Thursday, May 28th, 
at Bice’s Grove on Felta creek. The class ’08 is 
noted for its jolly times, and this surely was no 
exception to the rule. 

The Commencement exercises of the June class 
1908, will be held on the evening of June 25th. 
Judge Emmet Sea well of Santa Rosa will address 
the members of the class and their friends. The 
class speakers will be Lewis Green, valedictorian, 
and Dalas Wagers, salutatorian. 

The Baccalaureate services will be conducted 
by Rev. G. W. Brewster and will take place Sun¬ 
day, June 20th. 


Rachel Fisher ’08 visited relatives in Petaluma 
this month. 

Invitations were received by friends of Veta 
Adams here for the Commencement exercises of 
the Delta, Colorado, High School, held May 28th. 
Miss Adams was formerly a member of the class 
1908 of H. H. S. In the “Deltonian” for June are 
two well-written noems by Veta. 

Invitations have also been received from the 
graduation class ’08 of Petaluma Hi^h, of which 
Florence Walsh, a former H. H. S. student is a 
member. 

The Delta Gama girls proved themselves capi¬ 
tal hosteses at a charming dancing party Friday 
evening, May 22d. This was the initial party and 
the girls feel that their first attempt at entertain¬ 
ing was quite successful. The hall was very pretty 
in its decorations of large ferns and pink blossoms. 
The grand march was led by Aubrey Butler and 
Ralph Williams. The patronesses for the girls 
were Mrs. J. R. Swisher, Mrs. J. Walter Seawell 
and Mrs. McDonough. 
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Complete line of Cent’s Furnishings, 

Hats and Caps, Suit Cases and Grips 

Let us take your measure for a suit 



We are agents for the Royal Tailors 
located at Chicago and New York 
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NOTES. 




The Freshmen Class had a most enjoyable pic¬ 
nic in McClish’s grove, on Felta creek, Saturday, 
May 23d. Two bus loads were taken out at nine in 
the morning, and returned at six o’clock. The 
time was spent in playing* games, fishing and 
taking snap shots. An old donkey ambled to the 
grounds after lunch and ate up the waste paper, so 
little cleaning up was necessary. Mrs. Beeson and 
Mrs. Goddard chaperoned and helped the freshmen 
to have a delightful time. The picnickers were, 
Helen Meisner, Evelyn Goddard, Elva Beeson, Ed¬ 
die Beeson, Eda Beeson, Charlie Phillips, Anna 
Hotchkiss, Crittie Young, Flora Piatt, George 
Brown, Clarence Howard, Jose Thompson, Lela 
Yarbrough, Clare Doran, Roy Sawtelle, Isabel 


Carter, Inez York, Carl Gilger, Harold Williams, 
Laura Day, Genevieve Gladden, Bera Mothorn, 
Carroll Waterman, Harry Madeira, Leona Will,. 
Elizabeth Gallaway, Gladys Hall, Weaver Lay- 
mance, Vera Nelligan, Florence McDonnell, Eliza¬ 
beth Schwab. 


The Delta Gama dance given by the girls’ sor¬ 
ority on the evening of May 22d, was a very suc¬ 
cessful affair. The club spared no efforts in making 
the party an enjoyable one. The hall was prettily 
decorated and fruit-punch was served at a daintily- 
decorated booth. The dance was given for the 
purpose of raising tunds for the boys’ athletic as¬ 
sociation and a neat sum was realized. 


(Continued on page 17) 
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- , . , f Mprril M has irone to the mountains for his 

»-* “ tai -“ k " J - B - - ,ook - 
light complexioned girls are more likely to be de- lonesome. • __ 

ceitful, so he has chosen a brunette. yv 8 won ^ er w hy some of the girls want to learn 


Ed B. ’09 (To an old “trailer of the road” with 
blankets on his back) “Hello, pardner, tired of 
walking?” 

Old man—“A little bit.” 

E. B.—“Well, run awhile.” 

Mr H —(to K. S. HO who threw a package of 
gum to a junior) “What are you doing, Kathleen? 
Trying to annihilate the Juniors?” ^ 

K. s. HO— “Just trying to catch one.” 


MissL. (to third year English class) “Do 
people wear wigs now?” 

Class—* * Sometimes. ’ ’ 


Miss L.—(In third year English) “What scene 
^Julius Caesar would be the most effective on the 
stage? ' ' 

C G. '09_“The scene where Caesar appears 

in his night grwn.” 

We wonder why C. F. HO is making so many 
trips to the City. He says she is a dream. 

What did the “little Jap” say when he found a 
hat under the cherry tree? Ask H. A. '08 and H. 
G. '08. 


the “Barn Dance?” 

Miss M. spends the last period before noon 
beating a tattoo on the desk for exercise. 


Mr. Bull—(To Physics class) “Now, if you are 
not engaged, please answer these questions.” 

C. G. '09—“I’m engaged.” 

Miss M. “Laura, what is a dormouse?” 

L. D. 'll—“A mat before the d^or.” 

Miss M.—“I would hate to step on that mat, 
for I'm afraid it would squeel.” 

Miss C.—To Merrill M.) “I am going to send 
Jessie from school this afternoon.” 

M. M.—“I hope you do, we will go buggy 

riding.” 

Mr. b.—T hird year Physics) “Miss Williams, 
I think you had better sit up in front. I'm afraid 
a good "deal I say goes out the window and you 
don't catch it.” 

H Y. '09—“Better shut the window. 


Senior— “What is that noise?” 

Junior— *‘That is Miss L. canning shrimp.” 

J. B. '08 to M. M.) “Will you sing ‘Dearie’?” 


































THE SOTOYOMAN 

SOCIAL NOTES 


17 


(Continued from page 15) 


The graduating class of 1908 was charmingly 
entertained by Miss Una Williams, ’09, at her home 
Monday evening, May 21st. The rooms were artis- 
cally decorated with red geraniums and white 
roses, red and white being the senior class colors. 
The evening was spent in playing games, and with 
music. Later in the evening they gathered around 
a handsomely decorated table to partake of a dain¬ 


ty luncheon. Those present were : Misses Una 
Williams, Adie Crispin, Jessie Boss, Constance 
Cooke, Aubrey Butler, Theo Brown, Hettie Kent, 
Rachel Fisher, Ruby Hardesty, Crystal Gallaway, 
Helen Jones, Dallas Wagers, Floyd Bailey, Hur- 
wood Griffith, Chester Edge, Lewis Green, Frank 
Meisner, Ralph Williams. 


ADDITIONL SCHOOL NOTES 


On Friday afternoon, May 15th, the H. H. S. 
Senate convened and a debate was engaged in by 
the following: Affirmative, Melville McDonough, 
Homer Coolidge, Addie Crispin; negative, John 
Fisher, Vera Nelligan. The bill was one providing 
for the appropriation of $50,000,000 for the building 
of four battleships, but was defeated. 

The Freshmen enjoyed their class picnic on 
Saturday, May 23d, at Bice's grove on Felta Creek 


Edwin Kent has been out of school for a couple 
of weeks on account of sickness. 

Senate convened Friday afternoon, May 29th, 
with President Dallas Wagers in the chair. An in¬ 
teresting discussion followed on an Exclusion Bill, 
with Roy Vitousek, Floyd Bailey, Lewis Green and 
Homer Coolidge on the affirmative and Vera Neili- 
gan, Basil Hall and Melville McDonough on the 
negative. 



The Man’s Dressing Table 


may not require the dainty equipment of my lady’s 
boudoir, but he likes to have every requisite for his 
personal comfort And here is where he can get 
his supplies of the best quality at the least price, 
Ail Shaving and Toilet Articles, Bay Rum, Per* 
fumery, Brushes, Manicure Sets, Mirrors, etc, are 
here in great profusion and variety. We positively 
guarantee purity of our Soaps, Scents, Powders, &c 

PALACE DRUG STORE 


For a FirSt-closS 

Hair-cut or Shave 

-GO TO THE- 

0 

S0T0Y0ME BARBER SHOP 

SACRY & BLACK, Proprietors 


SHOES THAT WEAR 



-AT- 

MELVILLE H. ROSENBERG’S 
SHOE STORE 


Repairing Promptly Done 

Next to Union Hotel West Street 
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L0iarS G. K0BERG 


Leading Jeweler 


Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, Etc. Class Pins to order 
Fine Repairing,a Specialty. Waterman Fountain Pens 


HEALDSBURG 

WRIGHT 

UP-TO-DATE 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

Kruse Building 


CALIFORNIA 

Sotoyome Lumber Yard 

¥¥¥¥¥¥ '99999 
B. D, ACKERMAN, Prop’r 

All Kinds of Building 
and Split Material 

Yard: Foot of West Street Healdsburg, Cal. 


V0N TILL0W S 

Candy and Ice ^ 
Cream Parlor 

South Side of Plaza, Healsburg 


f 


E. H. BE0K 

Express # Drayman 

Furniture and Pianos handled with care. 
Baggage a specialty. Good Livery and 
Feed Stables in connection. Residence 
phone 14; Stable 16. 

WE FURNISH SINGLE AND DOUBLE RIGS 

EVERYBODY STOPS 

-AT THE- 

~* ! ■ —in— ^ l riar 


PROFESSIONAL CARDS 

JOHN C. CONDIT, M. I). 

Phones: Residence 1413—Office 1373 
Hours: 10 to 12 A, M.— 1:30 to 3:30 P. M.— 7 to 8 P. M. 
Office in Kruse Building, Healdsburg, Cal. 

DR. EDGAR L. MORSE 
©eteopitbic pbgsician 

Office Norton Building Residence Tucker Street 

Office Phone No. 901 Res. Phone No. 8 


J. R. SWISHER, m. D. 
lpbfislctan anb Surgeon 

Phone to Residence and Office—Office in Swisher & Coffman 
Building, West Street, Healdsburg 

J. WALTER SEAWELL, M. D. 
IPbESfcfan anb Surgeon 

Office and Residence Phones Ottmer Building, West St 

HEALDSBURG, CAL. 


L 



J. McDONOUGH, Proprietor 
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WE ARE HEADQUARTERS FOR HOUSEHOLD GOODS 

Call and inspect our lines and be convinced 

FRENCH «Ss ROUSE 


Fox’s I heat re 

Social Dance €wry Saturday Evening 

Special Rates for Social Entertainments 

Everything New Seating 600 People 

CLYDE VAN DEVEERE, Manager 



VIBRATOR MASSAGE 
A Specialty 

Also First-class Porter in Attendance 

Powell Street North of Plaza Healdsburg, Cal. 

PAS 8 ALACQUA & COOK 

YOUR GROCERS 

Carry the Best Line of Fancy and Staple Groceries 
Hay, Grain, Wood, Etc., in the County 

Center street, between Powell and North, opposite 
Farmers and Atechanics New Bank 


Soldesi Kile Cyclery 


—AGENT FOR- 


Racycles, Iver Johnson and Savage Bicycles 

ALL KINDS OF REPAIRING 

C. E. CHURCHMAN, Prop’r. 


GARRETT’ 8 

HARDWARE STORE 

HARDWARE 
Farming Implements of All Descriptions 

-AGENT FOR- 

Samson Windmills and Universal Ranges 

2^4 2^4 2^4 ^ 2^4 4 

This Space for Sale 

Enquire of the Business Manager 


•ViV ^ ^ ^ ^ 



Wire Wheel Buggies Always in stock 


Two more carloads of BUGGIES received 
from the factory in Indiana on December 
I4th, making four carloads in three months. 

The Auburn factory has no California 
branch. All other dealers have to buy 
through a Coast agent and pay this agency a 
commission. I buy and ship direct—no job¬ 
bers’ profit at 

J. A. BROWN’S 































IMMlSi Hottliiui and Ice Works 

- AGENCY FOR 

NATIONAL STEAM AND LAGER BEER 


rianufacturers of Ice, 5oa Water, Etc. 

Factory on University St. - 1^3 -&v 3 nT ID IE? , Healdsburg, California 

YITOUSEK cSc. CX). 

When you are in need of good SHOES visit Vitousek 
& Co. the reliable shoe men of Healdsburg. 

REPAIRING PROMPTLY DONE 


^ ^ 


This Space For Sale 

Enquire of the Business Manager 

w w w w w w w w 

BEERYS 

Ganb\> % IDariet^ Store 

South Side of Plaza 

$Fhe 74i 11in0 p v PqpIops 

is 

EPH WEISS 

Has built his reputation as a competent Optician 
on the solid foundation SATISFACTION—In fact, 
he is not satisfied until you are satisfied. 

He is at the Hotel Sotoyome on the 6th 
and 7th of Each Month 

Great reduction of prices 
on a fine line of 

SPRING AND SUMMER HATS 

IRS. A, E, S, HOUGHTON §S G 

TPTie Carriage Hospital 


yKNI^Y POSS, Proprietor 

Carriage and Wagon Repairing and General Blacksmithing. New Work 
Built to Order. Carriage Painting a Specialty. 

CUest Street, fiorth of Sotoyome Stables, Healdsburg, Cal. 
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